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Robert the Brave. 
(Continued.) 


———— 


Tue first wish of Robert was to 
throw himself at the feet of the count, 
but, ever timid, not conceiving he had 
yet done enough, and recollecting the 
prudent and generous advice of Ray- 
mond, he let down the visor of his hel. 
met and retired. The count made an 
effort to run to his deliverer to testify 
his gratitude and admiration ; but Ro- 
bert found. means to avoid him, and 
gave orders to his troops to march in 
pursuit of the enemy. He was onthe 
point of departure when he perceived 
on the ground the shield of the count, 
broken into a number of pieces by the 
blows received on it. He hastily alight- 
ed from his horse, and took up one of 
the pieces, which he showed the count, 
and the same instant set off with the 
Utmost speed, leaving the count equal- 
ly astonished at this action, at his si- 
lence, and at bis departure. 

In this part of the field of battle the 
tiemy was dispersed on every side ; 
aid Robert had only to pursue them. 











Roger had in like manner forced all to 
fly who made opposition on his side. 
The two friends now sought each oth- 
er: they met, and as soon as Robert 
perceived Roger he hastened to throw 
himself into his embrace ; he dispelled 
all his fears for the life of his fathefy 
and showed him the trophy he had ace 
quired. Both were equally convinced 
of the necessity of not interrupting the 
plans of the count of Toulouse. by mak- 
ing themselves known ; and they re- 
solved, though witha sigh, to withdraw 
from the place which was most dear to 
them 

Robert, having assured himself that 
it was not in the power of the enemy 
to attempt any new enterprises, left a 
part of his troops, with orders to act 
according to the directions of the 
count; to whom he caused'to be exe 
pressed his regret that he was not able 
to wait on him personally to pay his 
respects, as ne had been recalled by 
his sovereign on affairs of urgency — 
The count could not avoid remarking 
how carefully his deliverer appeared 
to avoi! him ; but it wasin vain that he 
avtempted te make any enquiries ; the 
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precaution which the two friends had 
taken by changing their names on their 
arrival at the court of Toulouse en- 
tirely prevented their being known.— 
It was sti more in vain that he earnest- 
ly requested to see them before their 
departure: he learned that they were 
already gone. 


Assoon as Robert and Roger had re- 
turned to the count of Toulouse, and 
informed him of all the particulars of 
the last battle, which had terminated 
their expedition with complete victory, 
that prince resolved no longer to de- 
fer carrying into execution his inten- 
tion of conferring on them those hon- 
ours of which they had rendered them- 
selves so worthy. He therefore gave 
orders, on the same day, that all the 
knights within his states should be 
summoned to repair to his court. 

To complete the happiness he wish- 
ed to bestow, he wrote, atthe same 
time, to the father of Roger, express- 
ing a wish to consult him on an affair 
of importance. He added, that he was 
preparing a festival to which he was 
desirous to give the utmost splendor 
and elegance :he requested that the 
countess, his kinswoman, would favor 
him with her presence at it, to partici 
pate in its honours, and add to its em- 
bellishment. 

The two friends, when they learned 
the determination of the count of Tou- 
louse, and the steps he had taken to 
carry it into effect, fek no small agita- 
tion of mind, from the uncertainty of 
the issue. Robert recollected his ob- 
scure birth, an? feared tiat he had not 
done encugh to obtain glory Roger, 
though filled with a just admiration of 
his friend, refiected with the utmost 


qpxiety on the vala¢ which his father | 
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attached tothe splendor of birth. Ray- 
mond, who was acquainted with their 
fears and doubts, consoled and cn 
couraged them, telling them witha 
noble frankness: * you have obtained 
my suffrage. Be assured that the 
knights whom I shall call to determine, 
together with myself, what reward is 
due to you, will recollect, when they 
hear me, that the rank and honours 
they enjoy would be without value, if 
thc y did not owe them to their renown 
and courage more than to the preroga- 
tives of their birth. While they are 
assembling, you shall remain in the 
asylum that [ have prepared for you, 
and shall not make your aj pearance 
till the moment vhen I give my in- 
structions aud orders.’ 


The two friends knew not how to- 


«xpress more properly their gratitude 
for so much goodness, than by assur- 
ing the generous count of Toulouse, 
that their hearts yielded to and expand- 
ed with the hope of happiness. On 
the same day, they repaired to the 
place which the count bad appointed 
resolving never again to appear, or 
make themselves known, if the judg- 
ment of the knights should be contrary 
to their wishes; but on this latter 
thought they dared not to dwell, ond 
they mutdally concealea from each 
other how great weie their fears. 


While Vobert, trembling for the 
happiness of his friend and the tran- 
quillity of his sister, and agitated by @ 
secret and tender sentiment, which he 
struggled in vain tocombat, conceived 
himself to be yet far from having pass 
ed the interval which birth had placed 
between the count and himself, while 
Roger, more confident, enumerated 
with pleasare the ianrets his friend 
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had gathered, and saw his glory shed 
its splendor on Elvige ; the count of 
L—— received the letters of his sove- 
reign. Gratitude did not permit him 
to hesitate, and he instantly ordered 
preparations to be made for his depart- 
ure. His thoughts were solely occu- 
pied with the means of making his ap- 
pearance withsplendor. Tiecountess 
was to follow him without delay. And 
now he recollected the graces, talents, 
and beauty of Elvige, and how much 
she would contribute to embellish his 
retinue. He therefore permitted her 
to re-appear in his presence, to which 
the countess was now far from making 
any objection. 

The countess, since the departure 
of Roger, had never ceased to shed 
tears, but she had constantly refused to 
admit the idea of his death. The hope 
ofagain finding her son her heart could 
never consent toabandon. For along 
time, Elvige, the cause of all her suf- 
ferings, had been to her only an object 
of aversion ; but, in the course of that 
sorrow which she took a melancholy 
pleasure in indulging, she at length 
recollected that Elvige likewise shed 
tears for Roger. The thought tha: 
their grief was the same, and that they 
might mingle their tears, easily caused 
maternal tenderness to triumph over 
the pride of high birth, and at the same 
time produced the desire of again see. 
ing her whom her son so tenderly lov- 
ed. She had not dared to confess to 
herself such a wish, which a mother 
alone could form, and which the count 
Would have considered as a culpable 
weakness ; but her heart had in some 
Manner, constrained her lips to utter 
it in presence of the woman who had 
Most obtained her confidence, This 








—= 
woinan, who was the attendant to 
whom Elvige already owed so much 
gratitude, immediately perceived how 
much such an emotion o the heart 
might be improved to the advantage of 
her unhappy frier.d, and she therefore 
determined to save her mistress from 
an embarrassment too delicate and teo 
difficult to overcome, Sie ran to El- 
vige, and, without listening to her fears, 
drew her, almost by force, to the apart- 
ment of the countess) Overcome by 
her feelings, the moment she perceiv- 
ed her, Elvige could only fall at her 
feet, violently weeping and sobbing 
till almost suffocated. The countess 
uttered an exclamation of surprise and 
alarm. Astonishment, grief, tender- 


|ness, and the necessity of speaking of 


her son, scized at once op her heart, 
and she was unable to bear all the min- 
gling emotions she felt. She looked 
on Elvige still prostrate defore her, and 
the silence which she kept for some 
moments, gave the orphan she brought 
up from a child the courage to lift up 
to her her tender and suppliant eyes. 
The silence which they had not yet 
broken was still prolonged; they did 
not attempt to express what passed in 
their hearts ; they had power only to. 
shed tears, 

Soon, however, the fear of the arri- 
val of the count compelled them to put 
an end to this first interview. The 
countess looked on Elvige with kind- 
ness, stretched out her hand to her, 
which she permitted her to kiss, and 
left her, telling her, that she must sce 
her again and weep with her. 

Whatever were the sufferings and 
fears of Elvige, her affection, equally 





constant and lively with that of the 
countess, had preyented her from bet 





- leving in the death of Roger. 
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silence of Robert and Rainulf, from 
whom she had heard nothing, had ania 
firmed her in this doubt; and this se- 


reign had honoured bim, told her that 
he thought it would be proper that she 
should be accompanied by her damsels 


|, of honour, and even expressed a de- 


cret hope it was that had sustained, sire that splendid dresses should in 


her, and prevented her from sinking) 
beneath her painful feelings. 

When she was again admittcd to an 
interyiew with, the countess, she ven-| 
tured to speak to her of the reasons 
which induced her to reject the mel- 
ancholy idea of the death of her son. 
The mother listened to her with trans- 
port : it seemed as if she had reccived| 
from her some great benefaction, and 
she expressed her gratitude in the 
most affecting terms. slvige, then, 
listening to the suggestions of her own 
heart, drew from her bosom the por- 
trait of Roger, and, having presented 
it to the countess, covered her face}) 
with her hands. 

At the sight of features so dear to 
her, and which love had rendered so 
resembling, the countess remained 
some time without being able to speak; 
all her strength appeared ready to for- 
sake her, and it was not till a torrent 
of tears gushed from her eyes that she! 
was restored to the exercise of her 
faculties. Her eager eyes returned a 
thousand timés to this portrait, and a 
thousand times she in vain attempted 
to express her happiness and surprise, 
till at length, yielding entirely to the 
emotions of her heart, she flew to El- 
vige, clasped her tenderly in her arms, 
and freely forgave her love for her son. 

Several months had alreacy elapsed 
since the countess went secretly to weep) 
with Elvige. when the letters from the} 
count of Toulouse arrived. The count 
her husband, while he informed her 
of the invitation with which his sove- 
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consequence be prepared for her.— 
His orders in this respect met with no 
objection whatever from the countess, 
who, when she saw Elvige adorned 
with all the embellishments of art, and 
all the graces she had received from 
nature, found her son less to blame for 
loving her, and, perhaps, even regret- 
ted that she had herself trcated her 
with so much severity. 

The count of Foulousgqa when he 
sent to invite the knights of his states 
to repair to his court, had fixed the 
day for their arrival, and given orders 
that they should be received with the 
utmost magnificence; and wishing 
especially to show bonour to the count, 
as soon as he knew that he approach-: 
ed Toulouse, sent an escort to meet 
him and the countess. Penetrated 
with gratitude for the honour thus 
conferred on him by his sovereign, the 
count guitted his retinue, and, to show 
his alacrity in obeying the summons of 
his prince, preceded the countess, and 
came to Toulouse attended only by 
ssme of lis esquires. » 

As soon as he cume into the presence 
of the count of Toulouse, he rendered 
to that prince a new homage for all the 
estates he held, declaring that he owed 
the preservation of them entirely to 
his generous aid. 

‘ As your sovereign,’ said Raymond, 
while he raised him with complacen- 
cy, * justice commanded me to repel 
an unjustaggression; other ties, which 
I consider us an honour, likewise im- 
posed on me daties. It was incum- 
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— 
bes: 008 me to defend you as my kins | 
man, and it isin this quality that I have | 


sent for you to my court, to consult | 


you on a certain affair of importance.’ | 
The count only answered by a tow and 
respectful obeisance. 

(To be contineed ) 











“TRUiH—AN I INDIAN TALE. 


** Truth lies in a well.’’ 





(Concluded from our last.) 


When the vizir had gotten sole pos- 
sesion of 7'ruth, he hoped to make ad- 
vantage of her against his enemies ; 
but it being announced that the em- 
peror was coming that very day to vi- 
sit his palace, and dreading above all 
lest he should see Aer, he ordered that 
for the public good, she should be put 
to death. 

Immediately four emirs placed her 
gently between silk cushions em- 
broidered and perfumed, and smother 
ed her with every possible precaution. 
They afterwards threw the dead body 
into the most unfrequented spot in the 
garden. 

The men in power imagined that 
Truth was dead, because she had been 
smothered some time: but this was 
not the case—the open air revived her, 
and she availed herself of the darkness 
of the night to leave the garden. 


She took shelter in a vast library, 
where the Brahmins had stowed up the 
learning and wisdom of mankind for 
five thousand years. The night being 
cold, she light a fire with some strag 
gling leaves ; but there was so much 
inflammable matter in the place, that 
Truth had but just time to make her 
escape with a few small volumes. 








brarians too. “The Emperour came to 
lovk at the conflagration, and said, with 
|a satirical smile, “ It is pleasant enough 
to seea library in flames.” His satis- 





|| faction was the more sincere, since 


lthere had always been in Indiaa se- 
cret hostility between books and em- . 
perours. 

The vizir hastened to outlaw his 
victim, who had thus effected her es- 
cape. In the morning the proclama- 
tion for that purpose was affixed to the 
| publick buildings. This dispatch need 
not be deemed surprising, for in every 
chancery in the universe, there are al- 
ways forms of proscription in readi- 
ness against poor Truth. 

At day-break the unfortunate fugi- 
tive found herself beyond the walls of 
the city, near a neat little house,which 
was surrounded by a small garden ; 
it was the reside.ice of the sage Pil- 
pay *. She entered it without appre- 
hension, declared who she was, and 
demanded an asylum. 

‘‘ This frankness pleases me,” said 
the sage, in reply, “ but it makes me 
tremble for you. If you should be 
recogniged, nothing can save you; 
follow me.” They ascended a large 
gallery, which formed the-upper story 
of the house. 

Here were arranged in order the 
skins of all animals, the rind of every 
tree, the coverings of all sorts of beg 
ings. It might be seen at once that 
jt was the repository of a fabulist. Pil- 
pay having shewn it to Zruch, thus 
addressed her. 

“ Since you can peither hide your- 
self, nor be silent, you had better as- 











* Pilpay or Badpay, an Indian philosopher 
and fabulist, became minister to Dabsche- 





The library was burnt, and the li- 





ym, and wag in high reputation in the Bast» 
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sume a <isguise. I can make you en- 
ter, at will, into all the figures yousee 
here, which shall thereupon be instant- 
ly animated. You shall speak under 
these new forms, and you shall, with- 
out danger, reproach even the yizir 
himself with his crimes,” 

Truth accepted the proposal, and 
was not ungrateful. The genius of 
her deliverer, inspired by her, ilium- 
inated all Hindostan. The vizir was 
deposed, and Pilpay appointed in his 
room. He arrived to an extreme age, 
surrounded by the blessings of the 
people ; for Asia has nobalm so pow- 
erful to prolong life, as the habit of 
doing good. 

An instance of such high fortune 
gave birth to a crowd of imitators, and 
the“ambitious wished to share with 
philosophers the labours of Pilpay ; 
but Zruth,who penetrated their views, 
continued to couceal herself in the 

works of the wise, and resigned the 
‘rest to the phrenzy of their imagina- 
tions. 

The inventors of fables found them, 
selves thus divided into two very dif- 
ferent classes, of whom one wished to 
instruct with gentleness, and the other 
to prevail at any rate. It will be ren- 
dering a great service to mankind, to 
teach them by what traits they may 
distinguish them. 

The latter assemble the multitude, 
and cry out to them from an elevated 
place, “ Slaves of Brahma, believe or 
perish ; for what we are about to de- 
liver to you is the Truth.” Then they 
relate to them extravagant fables, 
which render the auditors cither im- 
postors or madmen. 

The former, with a mild voice, and 
‘affable countenance, invite the travel- 








-—_ 


ler to stop, saying to him; “ Friend, if 
thou art alive to mirth, laugh a mo- 
ment with us. What we are going 
to relate to you is only a fable :” but 
the gay narrative conveys wholesome 
Truth to the mind, and he who listens 
becomes better, while he is amused. 
Te 
‘THE REFORMED ROBBER. 

Fatner RAPHAEL, an ecclesicstic 
of u small town in Normandy, was one 
day sent for into the country to pre- 
pare a highwayman for death. The 
criminal was not more than two or 
three and twenty, with an interesting 
physiognomy,and had been seduced by 
bad company He had frankly con 
fessed all the circumstances of his guilt; 
his chains were already taken off, as 
usual, previous to his execution ; and 
as there was no convenient place in the 
prison, the cle:gyman and the culprit 
were siiut up in a small chapel, which 
stood detached from any other builds 
ings, at the extremity of the village, 
and received allits Jight from an aper- 
ture in the middle of the vaulted roof. 

Here the ccclesiastic immediately 
commenced an earnest exhortation to 
repentance ; but though he made it as 
persuasive and pathetic as possible, he 
observed that the poor fellow paid very 
little attention to what he said. As his 
appearance, age, and canfession gave 
the father no reason to suppose him a 
hardened criminal, be was somewhat 
surprised at this inattention, He as- 
cribed it, however, to a natural levity 
of disposition, which he did not fail se- 
riously to reprove, and reminded hit 
companion to make the best use of the 
short time he had yet to live. 

« By all means, reverend father,” 
replicd the prisoner, “that is just 
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what I should wish to do. Your ex- 
horiutions are indeed excellent; but 
yet I doubt whether your reverence 
would \ourself pay much attention to 
the finest prayers in the world if you 
were in my place For, to say noth- 
ing about the confoundedly disagreca- 
ble sensation, arising from the knowl- 
edge, that in a few hours one’s neck 
is to be broken,there is one idea which 
suggests itself with such furce as to | 
eccupy my whole soul.” 

“ Well, and what is that?” 

“ That I might yet find means to 
get off, if your reverence chose to 
spure my life.” 





| 





“ T?—1? What do you mean ?” 

“ Bon’t you see that opening in the 
toot :” 

“ Yes, certainly ; but whatthen ?” 

“ That itis a co.siderable height is 
evident enough. But if we were to 
put thataltar exactly underneath it,and 
upon the altar that chair ; if your rev- 
erence would get upon the chair, and 
then suffer me to mount upon your 
shoulders, 1 should certainly be able to 
reach it.” | 

* And when you had got up there 
what would you do?” 

© I would scramble down’ the roof 
to the cornice, and then a leap of five 
or six yards would be but a trifle fora 
Manin my situation. I hope that no- 
body is watching on the outside. The 
chapel stands detached, a wood is not 
far off; I can assure you that as soon 
as I reached the ground, I would run 
as fast as my legs would carry me.” 

Here the poor fellow paused The 
priest considering the whole plan in 
silence, with difficulty repressed an 
involuntary smile, and rejoined : 


! 





| 


! 
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you to do this!—-At a great risk to 
myself, I am to enable a robber to cone 
tinue his guilty couvse! All the de- 
predations which you would henceforth 
commit y 

* No, reverend Sir, never would f 
commit any more. 1 am now fully 
aware of the consequences. I have 
this time approached too near the gal- 
lows not to avoid it in future as far as 
lies in my power. I will betake myself 
to work, and meintain myseil honestly, 
let me toil ever so hard to do it. Help 
me but this once, I entreat you !” 

«“ The father did not suffer him to 
solicit long ; he only exacted a solemn 
promise of amendment, and then, tho’ 
his heart was long before softened in 
favor of the prisoner, he complied with 
his request He assisted to remove 
the altar, placed the chair upon it him- 
self, and patiently served to lengthen 
out this singular ladder. The poor 
fellow certainly had great difficulty to 
reach the opening; but what will not 
the fear of death accomplish ? When 
he had crept out, the father listened 
attentively for some time, and as the 
leap was followed by no out-cry or 





| noise, he removed the altar and chair 


to their proper places, and contented- 
iy waited full two hours to see how 
the affuir would end. At length the offi- 
cers of justice concciving that the prie 
soner had been allowed sufficient time 
to prepare himself, the jailor and « xe- 


_ cutioner went to fetch him away. The 





* Excellent: And Lam to assist | 


x. 





former knocked at the door. The ec- 
lesiastic from within replied, that he 
had long been anxtously wishing to be 
released. 


( To be concluded in our next.) 
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Julcness buries a man alive 
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ANTIENT ORACLES. 
Brom Clarke's Travels in Greece, &c. 

Atter again visiting the theatre, we 
found at the foot of the hill of the Ac- 
ropolis, one ofthe most curious telltale 
remains yet discovered among the ves- 
tiges of pagan pricsteraft ; it was no- 
thing less than one of the Oracudar 
shrines of Argos alluded to by Pausa- 
aias,laid open for inspection. like the toy 
aciild has broken in order that he may 
see the contrivance whereby it was 
made to speak. A more interesting 
sight for modern cyriosity can hardly 
be conceived to exist among the ruins 
of any Grecian city. In its original 
State it had been a temple ; the farther 


Zz from the entrance, where the al- 


ar was, being an excavation of the 
Tock, and the front and roof construct- 
ed with bsk d ules) The altar yet 
remains, and part of the fictile super- 
structure: but the most remark. ble 
pert of the whole is a secret subterra 
neous passage terminating behind the 
altar; its entrance being at considera- 
ble distance towards the right ofa per- 
son f cing the altar; and socunningly 
contrived as to have a small aperture, 
easily conceaied,and leyel with the sur- 
face of the rock. This was barely large 
enough to admit the entrance of a sin- 
gle person; who, having descended 
into the natrow pagsage. might creep 
along until he arrived immediately be- 
hind the centre of the altar; where, 
being hid by some colossul statue or 
other screen, the sound of his voice 
would produce a most imposing effect 
among the bumble votaries, prostrate 
ben-ath ; who were listening in silence 
upon the floor of the sanctuary. We 
amused ourselves for a few minutes 


Dy endeavouring to mimic the solemn! 


\ farce acted upon these occasions: and 
as we delivered a mock oracle, are ros 
tundo, from the cavernous throne of 
the altar, a reverberation, caused by 
the sides of the rock, afforded atolcra- 
; ble specimen of the “ qwill of the gods,” 
aS it was formerly made kuown to the 
_credulous yotarics of this now forgot- 
iten shrine. ‘luere were not fewer than 
twenty-five of these juggling places in 
Pelofonnesus,znd as many in the single 
provinceof Bueotia: and surely it will 
never again bi come a question among 
learn ed men, whether the answers in 
them were given by the inspiration of 
evil spirits, or whether they proceeded 
fromthe imposture of priests ; neither 
can it again be urged that they ceased 
at the birch of Christ; because Pausae 
nias bears testimony totheir existence 
at Argos in the s.cond century 

EEE 

PYRAM DS. 

“How futile are all our efforts to 
evade the obliterating hand of time ! 
As I traversed the dreary waste of 
Egypt.on my journey to Grand Cairo, 
I stopped my camel for a wale, and 
conteraplated, in awful admiration, the 
stupendous pyramids—An appalling 
silence prevailed around; such as 
reins in the wilderness when the tem- 
pest is hushed, and the beasts of prey 
have retired to their dens. The my- 
riads that had once been employed in 
rearing these lofty mementos of bu- 
Man vanity, whose bysy hum once en- 
livened the solitude of the desert—had 
been all swept from the earth by the 
irresistible arm of death; all were 
mingled with their native dust ; all 
were forgotten! Even the mighty 
vames which these sepulchres were 














designed to perpetuate, had long since 
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fided from rememberance ;_ history 
and tradition afforded but vague con- 
jectures, andfthe pyramids imparted a 
humiliating lesson to the candidate for 
immortality—Alas ! alas! said I to 
myself, how mutable are the founda- 
tions on which our proudest hopes of 
future fame are reposed. He who ima- 
gines he has secured to himself the 
meed of deathless renown, indulges in 
deluding ’ visions, which only bespeak 
the vanity of the dreamer.The storied 
obelisk—the triumphal arch the 
swelling dome, shal! crumble intocust, 
and the names they would preserve 
from oblivion, shall often pass away 
befere their own duration is accom 

plished.” 

















FROM A LIVERPOOL PAPER. 


The Gazettee de France gives‘some 
curious particulars of experiments 


made on the 22d of October by a new | 


diving’ machine. by Mr, Melville, the 
inventor He descended twice in the 
Seine, nearthe Pont Royal.to the depth 
of from 10 to 20 feet, and passed 56 
minutes at the bottom. He took with 
him two swans, two ducks, and some 
bread and wine. He let loose the aquatic 
animals while under water, went from 
Pont Neuf tothe swimming school, and 
came ont dressed as usual, without be- 
ing in the least wet. The machine 
does notresemble any thing of the kind 
hitherto employed, it is neither a bar- 
rel nor a bell, but has the form ofanegg. 
It is not bulky, since it contains only 
five cubic feet of air. This air is pre- 
pared in such a manner, that pressure 
can do it no harm, but it is kept pure 


and fresh. Mr. Melville says he has ;{ 


taken with him different animals, such 
as cuts, rabbits, dogs, etc, but the Ist- 


~- 








ter cannot bear this kind of air longer 

than five minutes, as they go mad in it : 
but he declared that he could stay half 
a day under water without the slightest 
He has the use of all 
his limbs, and can do what he pleases, 
saw wood, bore gimblet holes, and pick 

up the smallest object. Though his 
pulse rises from 120 to 160, heasserts 
that he feels from it an agreeable sensae 
tion, a kind of electrical effect. He 
promises several other interesting in- 
ventions—for instance, that he shall 
this winter make a little carriage, in 
which two persons may next summer 
take the most pleasant excursions at 


inconvenience. 


the bottom of the Seine, in the ponds of 


Versailles, or in any river. 
eS 
#OWLK OF IMAGINATION. 

Inthe year 1789, Elijah Barnes, of 
Bucks county,in Pennsylvauia,assisted 
by his people, working in harvest kil- 
led a rattlesnake ; and soon after hav- 
ing occasion to go home, took up by 
mistake his son’s jacket and put it on; 
the son was a stripling, and both their 
jackets were out of the same cloth: 
the old man being warm, did not button 
the jacket until he got to the house, 
when he found it much too little for 
him; he in tantly conceived the idea 
that he had been bitten by the rattle 
snake, and swelled from the effects of 
the poison ; he grew suddenly very ill, 
and was put to bed. The people about 
him were very much alarmed, and sent 
for two or three physicians, one of 
whom poured down his throat a pint of 
melted lard, another gave him a dose 
of wild plantain, and the third made 
him drink hoarhound tea made very 
strong Notwithstanding all he grew 
werse, and was to appearance on the 
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very verge of desolation when his son 
came home, with the old gentleman’s 
jacket hanging like a bag about bim. 
The whole mystery was at once unra- 
veiled, and poor Elijah Barnes, not- 
withstanding his drenches of hog’s fat, 
Plaptain and boarhound, was well in an 
Uistant 























VAnlii Y. 
MENDICITY IN LONDON. 


Mendicants in Lo:.don are sv numer- 
ous gnd their impositions so frogu nt, 
as to Gemand the interference ot Par- 
liament “ The number of mendicanis 
in the metropolis, said Mr. Rose, in the 
House of Commons, “ was estimated 
at 30,000, but probably it wes much 

reater Most of these persons gain- 
ed more than many industrious indi- 
viduals of the lower classes of the com- 
Tounity. One man actually acknow- 
ledged that his profits were about thir- 
ty shillings aday. This might be a 
singular case, but it was proved by 
the strongest evidence that the average 
receipts of mendicants in ‘London were 
from three to six shillings a day each. 
This money was spent in the most ex- 
ceptionable manner in dram shops, at 
feasts, and even in the purchase oflux- 
uries of all sorts, eatable as well as 
drinkable.” 





GOOD COUNTRY WIT. 


“] think,” said a facetious farmer, 
*¢ that I shonld make a Parliament man, 


4 


I am trequently using their sort of 


language. T’other day I received two 
bills from twoof my creditors, accom- 
panied with requests for immediate 
payment. One of the bills 1 ordered 
to be laid on the table, and the other 
to be read that day six months” 
[London paper. 





LONG SERMONS. 
In the days of Oliver Cromwell, the 


clergy in England used to give out 








their sermons at great lengths, some- 
times dividing them into 30 or 40 
heads. One day, one had divided his 
sermon into 32 heads, and four times 
turned the hour glass, and had pro- 
ceeded on ninthly, at which time the 
congregation had all deserted him ex- 
cept the Clerk, who, steppiag into the 
aisle, desired him when he bad finish- 
ed, tp leave the key under the door, 


A SMALL MISTAEE. 


“ This way, this way, sir, she lives 
at the head of the yard, —suaid a boy to 
adirty beau, who was sduntering along; 
with a ialf dozen dirty cravals ticd 
round his occk andchin; actually sup. 
posing, that being ashamed to carry a 
bundie, th. poor beau had taken tis 
method of couveyliy ois clothes to the 
washerwoman. 





A PRUDENT HINT TO YOUNG LADIES, 


Philip Thickness in one of his publications, 
teils the following anecdote with much plea- 
santry, and very politely conveys a modest 
hint to Young Ladies : 

When I was a young man, says he,f 
often visited adistant reiation, to whom 


land my family had been much obliged, - 


T bis gent!eman had nine agreeable,nay 
beautiful daughters, who had often en- 
tertaimed me with the slipslop conver- 
sation of a rich, but low, unbred 
woman, their neighbour, whose hus- 
band being appointed high sheriff, oc- 
casioned her to talk much to these la- 
dies about the grand sh: riff dinner she 
was to give. ‘+1 am determined said 
she, tohave no custards ; for if | have 
custards, | must have cheese-cakes; 
and if I have cheese-cakes, I must have 
jellies, if jellies, fruits,’ &c. 

As I usually spent my Christmas at 
the country seat of this friend, with his 
lovely family, there sometimes arose a 
kind of merriment, called Christmas 
gambols, questions and commands, &c. 
Now these innocent sports led the 4 ene 
tlemen sometimes to salute the young 
ladies all round; a pleasure in which 
I alone, who perhapsloved them best, 
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always declined partaking. This shy - 
ness In me seemed so unaccountable to 
them, that they one and all seized an 
occasion to rglly me for possessing a 
mauvaie hont, so contrary to the et- 
iquette at that time ofthe year. I con- 
fessed the force of the charge. and ful- 
ly acknowledged my guilt; adding,that 
the only excuse that I could offer was, 
that if I had custards, | must have 
cheese-cakes ; if cheese-cakes, jellies ; 
if jellies, fruits; and if—in short, be- 
fore I had half done with my ifs, they 
all run away, and left me in the fjeld 
of battle, and never rallied to make an 
attack on me again 





A FLIRTY, 


A finished coquette at a ball, asked 
a gentleman near her, whilst she ad- 
justed her tucker, whether he could 
flirt a fan which she held in her hand ? 


to use it—but I can fun a flirt. 
— 
TO REMOVE THE SPOTS OF GREASE 
FROM PRINTED BOOKS. 


The spot should be moistened with 
acamel hair pencil, dipped in rectified 
spirits of turpentine; when it is dry, 
moisten it with alittle spirits of wine, 
which will effectually remove any stain 
the turpentine may have left. 


FORGETFULNESS. 


When Jack was poor, the lad was frank and 
free H 
Of late he’s grown brim full of pride and 
pelf: 
You wonder that he don’t remember me ; 
Why so ?---You see he has forgot himself 





ANECDOTES. 

A chimney sweeper’s boy went late- 
lyinto a baker’s shop in the Strand for a 
twopenny loaf, and conceiving it to be 
diminutive in size, he remarked ts the 
baker, that he did not believe it was 
weight. “ Never mind that,” replied the 
man of dough, “you will have the /ess 





fjcounter, left the shop. The baker cal- 
led after him, that he had not paid mo- 
neyenough ‘ Never mind that,” hal- 
looed young sooty, ‘ yeu will have the 
less to count.” 

A physician observed to a clock-ma- 
ker, whose work needed mending, that 
if he was to make such errors in prac- 
tice, it would be attended with the loss 
of all his patients The man dryly re- 
plied, “ good doctor, the sun discovers 
my faults the earth hides yours. 








Previous to the battle of Marston 
Moor,in 1644,lieutenant general Crom- 
well had sent out spies to reconnoiire 
the king's forces, under the command 
of prince Rupert. Not confiding in 





their report of the disposition of the 
enemy, and determined to gain a per- 
sonal information, unknown to any of 
his officers, he procured the habit ofa 





No, madam, answered he, proceeding ||@tmer, with'which baving equipped 


‘himself, he mounted acart horse, takes 
a circuit from the camp, and recon- 
‘noiters the king’s forces from every 
jconvenient point of view; but being 
observed by some sentinels, troopers 
were sent to take him prisoner. On 
coming suddenly upon him, they ace 
costed him roughly : Oliver pretend. 


‘ing deafness, asked with the greatest 


itranquility, ‘for what purpose those 
men were armed ?’? On being inform. 
ed that they were the king’s, and the 
opposite troops belonging to the par- 
liament. ‘ What,’ says Oiiver, * have 
they differed then ?* The simplicity 
of the question excited laughter among 
the troopers, and Oliver was permitted 


‘Ito proceed to his camp without fur- 


ther molestation. 
-— D+o 


CHANGE OF OPINIONS. 


Baron Hauiler was,in his youth, warm- 
ly attached to poetic composition. His 
house was on fire, and, to rescue his 
poems, he rushed through the flames ; 
he was so fortunate as to escape with 
his beloved manuscripts in his hand. 
Ter years afterwards he condemned to 








to carry.”—“ True,” rejoined the lad, Vex flames those very poems which he 


and throwing three halfpence on the 


had ventured his life to preserve. 
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Seat of the Muses. 








Yor the New-York Weekly Museum. 


Mr. Editor, 

The following lines were written by Mr. 
—— , a short time before his death ; 
they evince that undoubted assurance 
beyond the grave, which a believer in 
an impartial Salvation claims, to light 
bis way to the eternal mansions of glory- 

‘Wuex life shall cease, O may my moments 
end, 

Like those who conquering to the grave 
descend, 

And vanquish’d death become my gentle 
friend. 





My prison door unlock, my soul enlarge, 
My intellectuel part with joy discharge ; 
May songs of seraphs sooth my parting hours, | 
And gently lead me to the balmy bowers; | 
Where saints no more by sinful mortals vext, | 
Can be by mundane thoughts no more per-. 
plext ; 
O come swect hour; and wing my flight 
above, 
‘To that celestiai sphere, where “ God is 
Love.” 
R. 
<a 
THE FOLLY OF ATHEISM. 
AN ODE BY DR. DARWIN. 


“EF am fearfully and wonderfully made.” 


Dutt Atheist ! could a giddy dance 
Of atoms lawless hurled, 
Construct so wonderful, so wise, 
So harmoniz’d a World ? 


‘Why do not the Arab’s driving sands, 
The sport ofevery storm, 

¥air freighted fleets, the child of chance, 
Or gorgeous temples form ? 


Presumptuous Wretch ! thyself survey, 
That lesser fabrick scan ; 

‘eft me from whence the immortal dust, 
The Gop, the reptile man ? 


Where wast thou, when this pop’lous earth 











From chaos burst its way, 


When stars exulting sang the morn, 
And hailed the new-born day ? 


What, when the embryo speck of life, 
The miniature of Man, 

Nursed in the womb its slender form 
To stretch and swell began ? 


Say, didst thou wrap the fibre woof ? 
Or mould the sentient brain ! 

Thy fingers stretch the living nerve? 
Or fiJl the purple vein ? 


Didst thou then bidthe bounding heart 
its endless toil begin ? 
Or clothe in flesh the hard'ning bone, 
Or weave the silken skin ? 


Who bids the babe to catch the breeze, 
Expand its panting breast ; 

And with impatient hands, untaught, 
The milky rill arrest ? 


Or who with unextinguisli’l love 
The mother’s bosom warms, 

Along the rugged paths of life 
To bear it in her arms ? 


A God! A God! the wide earth shouts, 
A God! the heavens reply; 

He moulded in his palm the world, 
And bung it in the sky. 


Let us make man !—with beauty clad, 
And health in every vein ; 

And, reason thron’d upon his brow, 
Stepp’d forth majestick man. 


Around he turns his wondering eyes, 
All nature’s works surveys ; 

Admires the earth ! the skies ! himself, 
And tries his tongue in praise. 


Ye hills and vales ! ye meads and woods ! 
Bright sun, and glittering stars ! 

Fair creatures, tell me, if ye can, 
From whence and what I am ?* 


What parent power all great and good, 
Do these around me own ; 

Tell me, Creation, tell me how 
T’ adore the vast unknown ! 


* According to the MS. copy. 
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DAMON AND LUCENDA ; 
OR, 
“*@& FAINT HEART NEVER WINSA FAIR 


Lavy.” 


Wuew e’er enraptur’d Damon’s eye 
Lucinda’s form survey‘d, 

The eager gaze and deep drawn sigh, 
His ardent iove betray’d. 


Long had he wish’d some gracious pow’r 
Fo tell her of his pain, 

Would kindly grant a tav’ring hour ; 
Nor were those wishes vain. 


Behind the western hills was set 
The fervid lamp of day, 

When, lucky chance ! poor Damon met 
Lucinda in his way. 


No zephyrs fann’d the sultry air; 
They sought the shady grove; 
Where, rack’d with ev’ry anxious care, 
The shepherd talk’d oflove. 


Oft on his lips these accents hung, 
** Tis yours to bid me live :” 

And oh! how oft his bashful tongue 
Pronoune’d the word “ forgive.” 


. He told her all his t-osom felt, 
With many a tender sigh ; 
Implor’d her at his tale to melt, 
Or see him droop and dic. 


But here poor Damon ceas‘d to speak, 
For prudence whisper‘d “ hush !” 

Wide spread o’er fair Lucinda’s fave, 
Confusion’s modest blush. 


But Damon, in that sweet surprize, 
No happy omen found ; 

For, oh ! he rais‘d his timid eyes, 
And saw the angel frown‘d. 


With fault‘ring voice, and downcast head, 
He bid a last adieu ! 

And peacg destroy’d—his hopes all fled, 
For ever left her view. 


Oh, silly youth! when just begun, 
Why quit a cause so clear? 

Oh ! learn what Corydon has done, 
And monrn thy coward fear. 





—— 


He saw Lucinda, and admir‘d, 
Love kindled in his heart ; 

He follow‘d where the maid retir‘d, 
And dard that love impart. 


Lucinda heard the vent‘rous youth : 
She heard—and frown‘d with scorn ¢ 
But Corydon has learnt the truth, 
“© No rose without a thorn.” 


And still he urged the cruel fair, 
With ev‘ry tender name ; 

With all the eloquence of pray‘r, 
Or lover‘s thoughts could frame. 


Her snowy hand he gently rais‘d, ’ 
And kiss‘d with matchless grace ; 

Again the flash of anger blaz‘d, 
Ofer fair Lucinda’s face. 


Fain would she speak, but, hapless maid ! 
Young Cupid interpos‘d, 

And rushing to the lover‘s aid, 
The ruby portals clos‘d. 


Against each side, with touch divine, 
His little fingers prest, . 

And found a smile, ah ! happy sign, 
The favour‘d swain was blest. 


Then let my tale this hint impart, 
To lovers in despair, 
A bashful tongue arid fainting heart, 
Never wins a iady fair, 
—— : 6 aa 


FROM AN ENCLISH PUBLICATION, 


THE MARCH OF MIND, 
BY MISS MILFORD. 


Farr Nature smiled in all her bowers, ' 
But Man, the master-work of Gop, 

Uncunscious of his latent powers, 

The tangled forest trod ; 

Without a hope, without an aim, 
Beyond the sloth’s, the tiger‘s life, 
His only pleasure sleep or strife, 

And war is only fame, 


Furious alike and causeless beam‘d — 
His lasting hate, his transient love : 
And e‘en the mother‘s fondness seem‘d. 

The instinct of the dove. 








The menwai world was wraPt in night > 
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Though some, the diamonds of the mine, 
Burst thro’ the shrouding gloom, to shine 
With self emitted light! 


Oh, how the glorious dawn unfold 

The brighter day that lurk‘d behind ! 
The march of armies may be told, 

But not the March of Mind. 
Instruction! child of Heaven and Earth, 

As heat expands the vernal flower, 

So Wisdom, Goodness, Freedom, Power, 
From thee derive their birth. 


From thee, all mortal bliss we draw; 
From thee, Religion‘s blessed fruit ; 
From thee, the good of social law, 
And man redeem‘d from brute ; 
From thee, all ties to Virtue dear, 
The father‘s, brother‘s, husband‘s name ; 
From thee, the sweet and holy fame 
That never cost a tear. , 
= = 
NEW-YORK: 
SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 23, 1815. 
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©.. Sunday last the British packet 
arrived at this port from Falmouth, by 
the way of Halifax. By this and other 
arrivals, London dates to the 8th of 
August have been received ; by which 
it appears, (says the Columbian) “ that 
the fate of Napolean Bonaparte is de- 
cided. He is banished to St Helena, 
and sailed from Plymouth Sound on the 
5th of August for the Channel, to be 





6 deg. west from London. It is distant 
1200 miles from the nearest coast of 
Atrica on the East, and 1800 mites 
from that of South-America on the W- 
It belongs to the British Kast-India 
Company, whose ships on their home- 
ward bound passage, generally stop 
there to refresh their passengers and 
crews, with the best of fresh water, 
fine turtle, fresh provisions, and an 
abundance of water-cresses, which 
Providence has here planted for the 
cure of those who arrive there afflict- 
ed with the scurvy. The island is said 
to be about 20 miles in circumference, 
wita but one landing place, (some say 
two) which is defended by a strong gar- 
rison and heavy cannon Altho’ it is 
in general rocky and mountainous, the 
interior vallies, and some of the hills, 
are very fertile, but the soil is too thin 
to support largetrees. It is naturally 
defended from the tropical heats by 
the constantly surrounding exhala- 
tions; and such is the health of the 
inhabitants (between 2 and 3000) that 
itis said thev scarce know any other 
malady than oldage. However, these 
blessings are somewhat counterbal- 
anced by caterpillars and rats, which 
some seasons, are so numerous, as to 
devour every green thing, and would 
— famine were it not fer supplies 
rom the Cape of Guod Hope 


Such a season of storms—of ship- 
wrecks, and suffering by our seafare- 
ing brethren, has perhaps not occurred 
within the memory of man, as the last 





put on board the Northumberland, 74, six weeks have exhibited from the 


Sir George Cockburn, and to sail im-' 


mediately for St. Helena. 


much disappointed and angry, and de 
clared he would order sume of his mar- 
shals to shoot him through the head. 
Several of Bonaparte’s suite (proscrib- 
ed officers) wished to accompany him, 
but were refused. 

St. Helena is an island, or moun- 
tain of Rock, in the South Atlantic 
Ocean, in south lat, 16, and Jong. nearly 





‘guiph of St Lawrence to the islands 


i When the, in the West-Indies : nor has the sea- 
official order was read to Napolean, ex- ! 
iling him to St Helena, ‘he was very 


,$0n on shore been less remarkable for 
rapid and extreme changes of the wea- 


| ther, during this month and the last. 


A few days sirice, it is said Eleven 
sail of dismasted ships and brig were 


other. Six of them went into Newport, 
and the remainder chiefly through the 
Vineyard Sound. Indeed, a volume 
| migh* be filled with disastrous ac- 
counts of this kind. Thirty sail of 
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yesscls are mentioned as having been 
¢ast away on Ucracock Bar in the late 
gales. 

Two English East-India ships, it is 
said foundered off the Cape of Gvod 
Hope in June last, and only 15 out of 


700 on board the two ships, were saved. || 


It appears that cAmmodore Decatur: 
in making a peace with the Dey of 
Algiers, has given up to him the fri- 
gate and brig which the squadron lately 
captured from the Algerines. 
fe 

oP? Mr. RODERICK M‘LEOD, account- 
ant of this city, labouring under a Partial 
derangement for some time past, left his” 
home on Monday afternoon last. To those 
who do not know him it may not be amiss 
to describe his pers: n ; he is square built, 
about five feet 9 or 10 inches high, short 
sandy hair, light complexion, blue eyes, and 
about 45 years of age. Had on a dark mix’d 
coat, dark spotted vest, black pantaloons and 
shoes. Any information respecting him will 
be thankfully received by his distressed fam- 
ily, at No. 23 Murray-Street, or at this Office 





Nuptial. 
MARRIED, 

In Christ Church, by the rev. Thomas Ly- 
eli, Mr. Samuel Earle, to Miss Mary Berry, 
daughter of Daniel Berry, all of this city. 

By the rev. Mr Henshaw, Lieut. John G. 
Newton, of the U S.navy, to Miss Amelia 
T. Kirk, daughter of Mr Thomas Kirk. 

By the rev. Mr. Williston, Mr John G. 
Horton, to Miss Penina Weaver, daughter 
of John Weaver, esq. of Spring Grove, Penn- 
8ylvania. 

By the rev. Mr. Mathews, Mr. States 
M‘Mead, of this City, to Miss Lydia Holmes, 
daughter of Mr. Holmes, of Belleville, : N. J.) 

im St. Ann’s Church, Brooklyn, by the rev. 
Mr. Henshaw, maj. D. B. Noon, to Miss 
Caroline Matilda sroome, daughter of the 
late John Broome, esq. 





—— 








Obituary. 


—E— EEE 
‘The city Inspector reports the death vi VU 
persons, during the week ending on the 16th 





inst.—of whom 12 were men, 8 wemen, 14 
boys, and 16 girls, 





| DIED, 


| Ofa lingering illness Mrs. Sarah Smith, 
wife of Mr Jacob Smith. 
Suddenly on Thursday afternoon Mrs.Eliza 
Liviagston, wite of Daniel Livingston,Esq. 
_in the 28tb year of her age. 
At J«maica, (L. I) at anadvanced period 
of lite, Col Joseph Robinson, a patriot of 
‘the revolution, and for 30 years surrogate of 
Queen's ceunty. 


At Sea, on his passage from New-Orleans, 
| Mr. Thomas Elmes, formerly a merchant of 
this city. 
Also on his passage from New-Orleans, 
| Mr. Charles E. Biddle, of this city, aged 25 
years. 


At Shawnee Town, Illinois Territory, on 
the 2ist of Aug the Hon. Stanley Griswold, 
one of the Judges of that Territory, anda 
native of Connecticut. 


OBITUARY. 


With emotions of sorrow and deep 

we have to announce the sudden death o 

that excelent man of God and distinguished 
minister of the gospel, the Rev. Daniel 
Brown, late pastor of the united my ty 
tions of Bethel and Indian Town, in the dis- 
trict of Williamsburgh, S. C. on the 18th ult. 
In the meridian of life, and in the midst of 


for the best interests of his fellow men, he 
finished his course. In the death of this 
amiable man, and pious minister of Christ, 
the church has lost an ornament; mankind 
2 benefactor and friend: his congregations 
a faithful and affectionate pastor ; a discon- 
solate widow the tenderest of husbands ; and 
'a father, tottering beneath the weight of 
| years, the most beloved and dutiful ‘of sons. 
Prompted by filial piety, Mr. Brown was 
on a visit to his father’s family in the state of 
North-Carolina, where he arrived just in 
time to elose the eyes of his venerable moth- 
‘er, and catch from her dying lips a parent’s 
| benedictions—steadfastly fixt upon finishing: 
the work which his master had giver him to. 
do, after having wept at the grave of his 
mother, he ascended the pulpit, in usual 
health, and on the Sabbath, the 13th Aug. 
preached the last sermon the church was 
ever toreceive from his lips. On the'fol- 
naeg Tuesday, the fatal shaft was lodg- 
ed in his vitals; he languighed till Friday 
the 18th, when, bedewed with the tears of 
all around him, and followed with the bless. 
ings of thousands, he entered into the joys 
of his Lord. * Blessed are the dead he 
die in the Lord ; yea, saith the spirit, they- 
rest from their labors, and their works go 
follow them.”——Ghaurictton Paper, . 








his usefulness and indefatigable exertions © 
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CURIOUS CASE OF BIGAMY. 


At Union Hally on Saturday, Eliza 
beth Shaw was charged by Mr James 
Brooker with Bigamy, she having mar- 
ried him during the life time of her first 
husband, Charies Shields, well know. 
ing at the time of her second marriage 
that her first husband was living. The 
prisoneris a young woman of respecta 
ble connections, and extremely inter- 
esting in her appearance. From the 
circumstances of the case as they were 
detailed, it appeared that Mr. Snields 
and Mr. Brooker had both been declar. 
ed admi-ers of the lady for sometime ; 
at length the preference was given to 
Mr: Snields; Mr Brooker was dismis- 
sed, and on the day fixed, the 23d of 
F bruary last, she was married to Mir. 
Saickds. Scarcely had they quitted the 
church before she repented the choice 
she had made, and beiore an hour had 
expired eloped from her new lord, and 
a second time gave p-rmission to Mr. 
Brooker toaddress her. Tie prelimi 
Nary steps were soon arranged, and on 
the 27th February, four days after her 
first marriage to Mr. Shields, she was 
led to the parish church of St. George 
the Martyr, by Mr. Brooker, and a se- 
cond time pronounced the marriage 
vows It appeared from the testimuny 
of Mr Brooker, senior, who was pre- 
sent at his son’s marriage, that she stat- 
ed the Circumstances of her previous 
marriage with Mr. Shields, but said it 
was ofno force, inasmuch as it had not 
been comsummated. She was fully com- 
mitted for trial at the assizes 

{ london fiafer. 
bn? 
LIBRARY OF THE UNITED STATES. 


CARD. 


Congress having supplied the loss 
occasioned by the rude and conflagra- 
ting hand of our late enemy, by the 
purchase of a Library, perhaps equal 
in value, as far as it extends, to any 
in Europe ; and intending, ae they no 
doubt do, to make it the great national 
repository of literature and science, 
and in somc instances of the arts also, 


it is desirable, that American Authors, 
(Scene and Painters who are soli- 
\citous to preserve their respective 


| productions ss mementos of the taste 


‘of the times, would transmit to the 
Library a copy of such work as they 
‘may design for the public eye—this 
will serve not onlf asa literary his- 
tory of this now interesting country, 
‘but will also tend to exnibit the pro- 
gressand improvement of the arts. The 
Librarian, as far as his powerand meuns 
extend, will take due care that such 
productions, literary or graphic, as 
may be forwarded to him, shall be 
‘properly preserved and advantayeous- 
ly exhibited 
GEORGE WATTERSON, 
Librartan of | ongress. 

el 


DANGERS OF THE WARM BATH. 


A co oner's inquest was held on the 
body of Mr. William Hoiman, who 
died suddenly in London, about the 9th 
of July. Mr Cole, the surgeon, who 
attempted to bleed bim in the bead a 
little before hid death, gave it as his 
opinion, “ that the deceased had sufe 
fered death in consequence of having 
used the warm bath improperly.” 


THE POET ILL SUITED. 


When Milton was blind he married 
ashrew The Duke of Buckingham 
called her a rose. Iam no judge of 
colours, replied Milton, but it may 
be so, for I feel the thorns daily. 


NEEDLES. 


A FRESH supply just received and for 
sale by. 


antl 








A. & F OGSBURY, 
No. 77 William-Street. 
(St.) 
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THE MUSEUM, 


I, published every Saturday, as usual. sf 
THREE DOLLARS per annum, or fifty- 
two numbers, by JAMES ORAM, No. 102 
Water-Street, a little below the Coffeee 
House, New-York. City Subscribers to 
pay one half, and country subscribers the 








' whole, in advanee. 











